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SOMETHING FISHY 



This is the most fun I've ever had," 
said Tom-Tom as he sat beside the 
pond fishing very quietly. Suddenly, 
though, he jerked his fishing pole and 
shouted, "I've got it! I've got a bite!" 
and he pulled up a beautiful fish. 

Tom-Tom was a good fisherman, and 
he took the fish off the hook so carefully 
that it was still alive when he placed it 
on the ground in back of him. Then he 
baited his hook, threw it into the water 
and was all set to catch some more fish. 
"I'm going to catch so much fish," he 
said, "that my friends won't be able to 
eat them all." ' 

While he was sitting there waiting for 
another bite, Tom-Tom turned around 
to look at the first fish he caught — and 
what do you think? It wasn't there! 
Tom-Tom hadn't heard anyone sneak up 
in back of him, yet the fish was gone. 
Who could have taken that fish? 

"Well," said Tom-Tom, "I'm just not- 
going to worry about it. I'll catch some 
more." 

.He caught a great many fish after that, 
but something very funny was happen- 
ing. The fish were disappearing. Each 
time he put a new fish down on the 
ground, there were no other fish there. 
No matter how many fish he caught, he 
never had more than one fish. 

"I'm getting tired of this," said Tom- 
Tom. "Someone is stealing my fish and 
I'm going to find out who it is. I didn't 
hear anyone or see anyone, but someone 
must have taken them otherwise how 
could they disappear like that. They cer- 
tainly couldn't walk away." 

Tom-Tom, of course, thought he was 
all alone. He didn't know that his friend 
Tree-Trunk, the elephant, was hiding 
nearby, watching him. And when he 
started off through the woods, Tree- 
Trunk followed at a distance so that he 



couldn't be seen. 

Tom-Tom felt just like a detective 
when he saw some tiny footprints in the 
path. "These footprints must belong to 
the one who stole my fish," he said. "I'll 
just follow them." But Tom-Tom was 
very disappointed when he discovered 
that the footprints only belonged to a 
squirrel who lived in a tree nearby. The 
squirrel didn't have the fish ; as a matter 
of fact, he didn't even like to talk about 
fish, so Tom-Tom left him to look fur- 
ther. 

Ah ! There, now, he saw two feet stick- 
ing out from behind a tree. "That must 
be the culprit hiding from me!" said 
Tom-Tom. "I'm going to catch him." He 
tip'toed quietly around the tree and 
. grabbed the thief's shoulders from the 
rear. "I've got you now!" he shouted, 
"and you're going to tell me what you 
did with my fish !" 

"Grr-Grrr!" snapped the thief as he 
twisted out of Tom-Tom's hands, turned 
around and opened a great big mouth 
filled with great big immense teeth. It 
was a huge tiger! When Tom-Tom saw 
those teeth, he turned on his heels and 
ran, but the tiger followed right after 
him. 

"My Goodness!" thought Tom-Tom, 
"What am I going to do? The tiger 
might catch me and eat me right up and 
nobody will ever know what happened to 
me!" 

But someone did know, for there was 
Itchi, his friend the monkey, hanging 
from a tree by his tail. He reached down 
with both his hands and pulled Tom- 
Tom up into the tree. "Oh, Itchi !" gasped 
Tom-Tom, all out of breath, "I'm so 
glad you saved me from that tiger !" 

Then Tom-Tom told Itchi all about 
the fish he had caught and how someone 
had stolen them and how he was all 
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MAKE BELIEVf 
VCU WERE A 
©HOST MISTER? 




NARUMPH t BECAUSE I'M ^ 

6ROUCWY/ 1 LIKE TO BE J 

6ROUCHV/ IN FACT MV ^\ 

NAME 19 MR. GROUCHV/ ^ 



fl DONT LIKE ANYBODY NEAR 
( ME .'THAT'S WHY I 
> I WAS A SHOST-SO 
(^WOULO ALL 00 4W4 Y/ 





LOOK AT ME. TOO/) 
LOOK HOW PUNNV < 
OUR FACES ARE/,/ 




HARUMPH' 'I'M 

ST/4L 6R0UCHV/ 




LET'S STAND ON OUR 
HEADS, MUS6SV- MAYBE 
TM/S WILL MAKE 
r^HIM LAUGH.', 
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GOSH /WE MADE 
MR. GROUCHY 
LAUGH.' 




I AM NOT ^ ^ 

GROUCHY- fNO,IMEAN> 
I'M HAPPY * J YOUR NAME 
IS .STILL MR. 
GROUCHV.' 



THAT'S RIGHT- 
AHH-I KNOW 
FROM NOW ON 
MY NAME IS 
MR.SUNSH1N£.' 



/and because you 
/made me happy once 
i again, i'm going to 
v reward you / for' you, 
/"muggsy mouse, a big 
^piece of cheese/ " 




OH, c anni Hal's soup >* 
YUMMY, BBS' 7HIN& 
FOK. VM TUMMY/ 
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YAK.' WE BRIN6UM X NO.' LET } I MUST 
6IRL TO SLOW BERl' J Ml 60.' /SET LOOSE 
BROOKLYN STYLE.' 





OH.' I GOT MY HAND 1 
FREE/ I MUST KEEP I 
BETTY OUT OP 
HOT WATER/ 
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I DON'T WANT TO HAVE 

TO PUT PRESSURE ON, BUT 

YOU BETTER LET BETTY 





HURRY UP, BETTY/ NOW'S 
THE TIME TO CUT LOOSE 
AND SHOW THESE CANNIBALS 
A THING OR TWO/ 







PLEASE SAVE BETTY ANP 
ME FROM THOSE CANNIBALS/ 
TAKE YOUR PENCIL AND 
JOIN THE DOTS BEFORE 
THEY CATCH US. WHEN 
YOU FINISH WE WILL 
BE SAFE i HURRY/ 



QiMl9 and Boys, ip you 

WANT TO SAVE JUDY AND 
B8TTY DRAW THIS PlCTURS NOW! 




WHAT'S THE 
MATTER. 
BPDtf ? 



JSOSS « tSNIPF?.. THOSE 

MEN IN THAT CAR... THEY 

STOLE My TWO WHEEL 




7 THEY OID, DID THEY? WELL, DON'T \ 
( CRY, EDDIE... Z'U 6ET YOUR El*£ ) 
\ BACK FOR YOU/ LEAVE IT TOME// 



COME ON t SCRAPPS!l% GOING ] 
TO CATCH UP WITH THAT CAR.../ 
OR MY NAME ISN'T CATCHY ljC\ 






IF MY SCHEME WORKS, THOSE CROOKS 
WILL BE IN THE HOOSEQOW IN AN 
HOUR !!! FIRST I'LL COVER A 
BICYCLE WITH THIS INVISIBLE 
PAINT/ j. 




THERE/ IT'S FINISHED! 
THE BIKE IS COMPLETELY 
INVISIBLE / 




NOW I'LL PAINT MY HEAD 
WITH THIS INVISIBLE PAINT 
AND I'LL BE ALL SET/ 




AND ANYWAY... WHO'S AFRAID 
OF <S//OSTS??...WHY IF I 
EVER SEE A ©"HOST... YOV 
KNOW WHAT I'D DO? I'D 
WRIN6 HIS NECK... 
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...THEN I'D KICK 
HIM IN THE PANTS/ 
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...I'D-. vnviJf A ©HOST 
WITHOUT A H-H-HEAD/' 





AS PUNISHMENT FOR STEALING 
BICYCLES... I AM ©OIN© TO HAUNT 
YOU FOR THE REST OF YOUR 
L/VES .' 







WITH THIS NEW FIRE -FIGHTING DEVICE, 

WE SHOULD HAVE NO FURTHER 
TROUBLE WITH 
ARTIE ARSON'S 

FIREBUG 

GANG/ 




WE'LL SHOW YOU ON THIS FIRE 
WE ARE STARTING/ 
READY, CHILDREN? 






/WE'LL START RIGHT NOW.' 
I TELL THE REST OF THE 

BOYS TO 60 AHEAD, 
V AS PLANNED/ 





CRASH! 



I PtTB BeCOJV&S TtfB MfQHTY ATOM/ MI&WBST 

eixm OP THEM au ! om—imi iiMliiKPfllffl 
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/ NOW TO SHUT THE 
[ COVER TIGHT AND 
V START IT UP/ 




IT'S TIME FOR SO/VSE 
ACTION FROM THE . 
AM6HTY ATOM/ 



RI6HT BOS*. 




MI6HTV ATOM SNATCHES POUY FROM INSIDE . 
THS TOASTER. JUST AS THE COVER CLICKS TKSHT.' 




IN A FEW MINUTES' BACK IN PlXERARV.... 


' = ^7 r I'LL HAVE TO WORK FAST "X 

„] &ECAUSE ARSON'S SAN6 WILL J 

Jl- SOON BE HERP/j^ —-^y 
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W£ /M/S/yry ATOH IS QUICKLY CHANGED BACK, 
TO PETE PIXIE BY USING THE JAA&IC WORDS! 



PICK A 
PECK O' 

Pix\es! 





IF ONLY THE MIGHTY ATOM 
HAD SEEN HIS IDEA WORK.' 
IT'S WONDERFUL/ , 



I HAVE A FEELING 
HE SAW THE 
WHOLE THING, 
POLLY 




/OM-TOM HAS A BRUSH WTTH A BLACK PANTHER 
AHO 6tTS AIL WOUND UP WITH A PYTHON.' 




H4PPINEP? _ > OUR COCONUTS ARE 

"5 THE MATTER? /60NE.' WE SHOULD HAVE 
PUT THEM WHERE THEY 
BELONG, IN THI/VI/T 





TOMORROW WE WILL \ UKE DETECTIVES/ I'LL 
SIT UP AND WATCH / BET THIS CASE WILL BE A 
MAYBE THE THIi F 7TOU6H NUT TO CRACK? 
WILL COME AGAIN.' 
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YOU'RE ABOUT TO GET 
SOMETHING KNOCKED 
INTO YOUR HEAD/ 





Koko, and Raymond, Kola prepare, 
For a lunch they are sure to enjoy, 
And spirits are high as they sit. down, 

to eat, 
All the food that's so good for a boy. 



While the bears ate politely. 
It was easy to see, 
That Raymond was naughty, 
As naughty as could be. 




He willed and giggled. 

He twisted and turned, 

The bears yelled * LOOK OUT/ 

But their warning he spurned/ 



Raymond was frightened, 
The milk made a mess, 
That his mother would scold him, 
Was not hard to guess/ 




Out Raymond marched, 
Punished and sad, 
For forgetting his manners, 
At table, was bad / 



For being so careless, 
Raymond found out, 
The best part of luncheon, 
He had to leave out.' 





OF THE BIG TOP 



JLtTTLM TOPS, THE ORPHAN, AND 
^E§J*B, THE PBN6UH COMBAT 

o/ftry woe* at the cibcus~. 

IN THE PERILOUS HUNQE/ 





FOR PETE'S SAKE.' \ 

SO THAT'S WHAT YOU 
WANTED TO SHOW ME.' 
THAT MAN IS SAWIN6 
THE POLE THAT HOLPS 
UP THE TIGHT ROPE ' 










SHOUT ALL YOU 
WANT, SONNY, YOU'RE 
TOO PAR AWAY FOR 
ANYONE TO HEAR YOU.' 




WHAT IS IT NOW, PEE WEET 
DON'T TELL ME YOU KNOW 
HOW WE CAN ESCAPE / 




I SEE WHAT YOU MEAN .' 
ALL I HAVE TO DO IS PUSH 
HARD AGAINST THE TREE 




Y/PP££f WE X DID IT i 1 
THE CAGE IS ROLLING 
DOWNHILL TOWARDS, i 
THE ANIMAL SECTION I A 
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I'M SORRY WE BUMPED INTO ^\ 
YOU , ELLA , BUT WE MUST <5ET . | 

/AY-V 





ve/vr/ew/ walks closer and 

CLOSE* TO THE HALF CUT POLE 
".AND SUDDENLY IT STARTS 

TO BREAK/ » 




/ LISTEN, JENNY-- MERE'S 

( WHAT I WANT YOU /" 

\, TO OO...BI2X- r—^^. \ Jl^, ^^ — « 

\ 8712... JjBb^~~^4!*^^*m 
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BUTJBNNV, THE &ZAFPE 

1$ THERE TO TAKE IT $ 

PLACE// 



■% >\i » 'V ' 




(§UT OUT THE BUTTERFLY AND PASTE IT 
„ ON CARDBOARD. CUT SLOTS MARKED 
*X. PUT A PENNY IN EACH SLOT. NOW 

PUT POINT "A" ON THE TIP OF YOUR 
- FIN6ER, AND IT WILL PERCH THERE 
LIKE A REAL BUTTERFLY. 




MONKEY 



LION 



ELEFhANT 



DRAW THESE ANIMALS FACES. PUT IN THEIR EYES, NOSE, MOUTHS . EARS. MAKE THEM 
FRIENDLY OR FEROCIOUS. MAKE THEM SMILE OR MAKE THEM 6ROWL . ISN'T IT FUN ? 



alone and how if the tiger ate him up 
nobody would have known what had 
happened to him. 

But Itchi knew better because he could 
see Tree-Trunk in the distance and knew 
that he was following Tom-Tom. All he 
said to Tom-Tom, though, was, "The 
tiger didn't take your fish. And next time 
you'd better be careful where you go 
looking for them and whom you go 
bothering !" 

"All right," said Tom-Tom. "I'll be 
careful, but I'm going to find that thief 
if it's the last thing I do." 

"Meeew-meeow-meeew !" 

"What's that funny noise?" said Tom- 
Tom as he ran toward where the sound' 
was coming from. "I know, it's a cat — 
cats like to eat fish, and he's the one that 
must have stolen my fish. I'll find that 
cat and shake him so hard that the fish 
will come right out of his stomach!" 

"Meew - meeow - meew !" Tom - Tom 
heard the sound again, but he couldn't 
find the cat. "He's probably hiding: be- 
hind that bush," thought Tom-Tom, 
"and I'm going to catch him !" 

But someone got hold of Tom-Tom's 
foot and held him back. "Let go!" he 
yelled. "Let go of my foot!" He pulled - 
his foot away so hard that he tumbled 
head over heels onto a big green plant 
and this time he really started to scream, 
"Ouch, Ouch." He jumped up and looked 
all around him. Poor Tom-Tom felt as if 
he had been attacked by a number of 
enemies. Then he realized what had hap- 
pened. His foot had just been caught in 
some twigs and when he pulled it loose 
so hard, he had tumbled into a cactus 
bush that had pricked him like a million 
pins. 

"Meeow-meew-meeow!" It was the 
cat again, but Tom-Tom couldn't find 
him. He looked here and there and every- 
where but couldn't find the cat. As a 
matter of fact there wasn't any one about 
except a little gray bird with a black cap. 
This was all too much of a mystery for 
poor Tom-Tom who was very bewil- 
dered by this time. "I think I'll just go 
back to the pond and catch some more 
fish," said Tom-Tom. "This time I'll 



watch them carefully though so no one 
can steal them. I'm tired of looking for 
the thief and for a cat that says 'meow' 
but isn't even here." 

Tom-Tom didn't realize that the little 
gray bird with the black cap was the one 
making sounds like a cat. It was a cat- 
bird and it could make sounds just like a 
cat. As a matter of fact it could make 
sounds like other birds too and that is 
how it fooled Tom-Tom. 

When Tom-Tom sat down near the 
pond to start fishing again, he looked all 
around him to be certain that no one was 
there. He still didn't see Tree-Trunk hid- 
ing in the distance. Tree-Trunk, who had 
been following him through all his ad- 
ventures. Then he threw his fishing line 
into the water and he was lucky. Tom- 
Tom caught a fish, the same kind of a 
fish that he had caught before. He put 
it down on the ground, looked around 
carefully, saw no one, threw his line in 
again and caught another fish. But when 
he went to put it on the ground, the first 
fish was missing. The same thing was 
happening all over again. Tom-Tom was 
almost ready to burst into tears. He just 
couldn't understand what was happen- 
ing. It was then that Tree-Trunk came 
out of hiding and ambled over to him. 

"Oh, it's you," said Tom-Tom, "you're 
the one who's stealing my fish." 

"No I'm not," said Tree-Trunk. "You 
have been catching fish called climbing 
perch. They have gills that are like saws 
and they can climb with these gills. So 
when you put them on the ground, they 
just climb down into the pond on the 
other side. They really have these strong 
gills so that they can climb out of a pond 
when it goes dry and into another one 
with more water in it. So when you put 
them on dry land, they just used their 
strong gills to help them get back into 
the water." 

"That's a good joke on me," said Tom- 
Tom. 

"Yes, it is," said Tree-Trunk. "Next 
time you'll tell me what you're up to so 
that I don't have to follow you around 
to keep you out of trouble !" 
THE END 




ft HITS [VERY TELEVISION 

HIGH . . . FIGHTS AND Alt! 

THRILLS YOU AND YOUR 
FRIENDS POP-EYEOI 

9 AND . . . MAKES YOUR 
savings MOUNT UP rAJii 



Nobody ever before set their excited 
eye* on anything so terrific as this 
amazing new Television Bank ! Your 
wbole gang will be begging you for a 
look at this new midget wonder! 

LIGHTS UP THE MINUTE YOU DROP 
COINI Just click a penny, nickel, dime 
or quarter into top slot. Instantly your 
grand new Television Bank lights up 
— in a big, BIG way ! In a split second, 
(he screen leaps into dazzling life! 

AND WOWI WHAT A PICTURE! 
Whether you go for "zowie" shows 
(fights and such) or want a dream 
dance-team or peppy cartoon, you've 
got them — and MORE — right on this 
miracle Television Bank! What's 
more, shining convex leas over screen 



gives you the brightest, clearest, pic- 
tures yet! 

TURN OF KNOB SHOWS NEXT EXCIT. 
ING PICTUREI When you've looked 
your admiring fill at one picture, just 
turn center knob for next thrill-packed 
"show." Light goes out automatically 
as new picture appears! To light new 
picture, bank another coin. No less 
than SIX exciting pictures in all — 
a fight, dramatic dance team, tense 
rodeo scene, hilarious cartoon, swell 
figure skater and circus clown with 
his trick dog! 

PUTS YOU "IN THE MONEY" — AND 
FASTI Your savings pile up PLENTY 
FAST— and with this marvelous new 
Television Bank ! None of your 
friends, relatives or chance visitors 
can resist depositing enough to see the 



COMPUTE WITH 
BATTERY AND BULB! 



complete show! And with SIX won- 
derful pictures to see — you bank 
REAL MONEY just for letting them 

look! 

IT'S A HONEY — IN EVERY DETAILI 
You'll be the envy of all your friends 
with grand new Television Bank! A 
console model, it's an exact miniature 
of the most expensive sets. Complete 
even to the handsomely painted-on 
speaker grille and dials. All metal 
ruggedly built bank, 4%" x 4", has 
smart mahogany finish. Automatic 
screen light powered by efficient, 
replaceable battery. GUARANTEED 
TO DELIGHT YOU. bank comes 
complete with bulb, battery and strong 
key for opening and emptying out 
your wealth of savings. 



. . . BE THE FIRST IN YOUR CROWD TO HAVE THIS WONDERFUL 

NEW TELEVISION BANK 1 send no money; order yours today; 



NEWEST DECORATOR'S NOTE 
TO ALL DOLL HOUSE OWNERS! 

Nothing is so truly luxurious for the modern doll 
houso! This beautiful new Television Bank || the 
lost work in elegance — matches all styles of fur- 
niture—makes a stunning addition to your dolls' 
living room! You'll love it, and so will all your 
friends! 



SEAGEE CO., Dept.l2BM 
2 AlUn Stre.t, New York 2, N. Y. 

Please rush me my TELEVISION BANK. I agree to pay 

postman $1.98 plus few cents postage with understanding 
that if I am not delighted I may return bank in 5 days for 
full refund of purchase price. 
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SEAGEE CO.. 2 Allan St.. 0ipt.l2lM Ntv Y«rk 2.N.Y. «_ 



Q I enclose $1.98. You pay postage. Same money-back guarantee. 



